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Queen.  She has gone to Uttara, a lady-musician, for a lesson on the

Narada lute.

King.  Whence this sudden desire for music?

Queen.  She happened to see Kancanamala playing on a lute and wished

to learn herself.

King.  That is just like a girl.

Queen.  And there is something I was to tell you.

King.  What is it ?

Queen.  She would like a teacher, she says.

King.  What does she want a teacher for, just when she is about to be

married ?    Her husband will teach her.

Queen.  Oh I   Has the time really come for my little girl to go ?

King.  Come now.   You were always pestering me with, ' It must be

arranged, it must be arranged.'    So why are you distressed ?

Queen.  I am anxious for her betrothal.    It is parting from her that

pains me.   But to whom is she betrothed ?

King.  We have not yet decided.

Queen. Not even yet?

Kang. A maid unwed is a source of shame, and when betrothed, of
an anxious mind. Twixt love and duty mothers are in a sorry
plight. (7)

Yasavadatta is certainly of an age,to attend her father-in-law.    And

to-day there has come another envoy, the noble Jaivanti, preceptor to

the king of Benares.   I am attracted by his reputation,    [jdsicile.]   She

says not a word.   But she is agitated and her eyes are filled with tears.

How can she come to any conclusion"?    Well, I mufst tell her about it.

[Aloud.']   As suitors for alliance with us there are the kings . . .

Queen. Why these details ?   Give her to such a one that wo may never

rue the day.

King.  Oh yes, it is easy for you to say that now, and for me to listen

to your reproaches afterwards.   This is a difficult matter, so do make

your own choice, my queen.   Listen,

Our ally of Magadha, Benares' king, the lords of Vaftga,
Surashtra, Mithila, and 6urasena, all of these attract me by
their various qualities. Which seems to thee most worthy ? (8)

[Enter Chamberlain."]
Chamberlain; The king of the Vatsas.
King.  What is this, the king of the Vatsas ?

Chamberlain. Pardon, Your Highness, pardon.    In my haste to give
you good tidings I forgot the proper procedure.
King. Good tidings, you say 1